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THE MAN CALLED KANG HAS 
RAVAGED THE TIMELINES. HE 
HAS CONSUMED WHOLE 
UNIVERSES WHILE WEARING THE 
GUISE OF GALACTUS--OF 
ONE WHO HUNGERS. BUT HIS IS 
NOT A NATURAL HUNGER. 


IT IS NOT DRIVEN BY 
NOURISHMENT, BUT 
GBEED-- THE GREED OF 
A SMALL SOUL GIVEN 
THE POWER OF A GOD. 


THE FATE OF EXISTENCE 
ITSELF IS OBSCURED BY A 
HAZE OF ASH AND MISERY. 

BUT A HANDFUL OF HEBOES-- 
EXILES FROM BEALITY-- 

STILL STAND IN KANG’S WAY. 


AND THOUGH I, THE 
UNSEEN, AM CONDEMNED 
ONLY TO WATCH, EVEN 
I--OB SOME OTHER I 
THAT ONCE WAS--MAY 
YET HAVE A PART TO PLAY. 


CAN WE 
BLAST HIM 
NOW? 


KANG |S THE TIME-EATER? 
HOW 1S THAT EVEN 
POSSIBLE? DIDN'T WE 
SEE THE TIME-EATER 
WASTE HIM? 


THAT WAS JUST ONE VERSION. THIS ONE APPEARS TO BE 
USING THE CORPSE OF SOME REALITY'S GALACTUS AS...I DON’T 
KNOW...4 WEAPON, OR A TOOL TO WIPE OLIT WORLPS. 
BUT IT’S HIM. MY FUTURE SELF. KANG THE CONQUEROR. 


CONQUEROR? 
ONCE I WORE THAT TITLE, 
BUT I HAVE SHED ITS SKIN. 

I SPENT A THOUSAND LIFETIMES 
TRYING TO BECOME A GOD 
THROUGH CONQUEST. AND YET 
ALWAYS I KNEW MYSELF TO BE 
MERELY THE GREATEST ANT 
ON AN ANTHILL. 


BUT AFTER 
LONG MEDITATION IN 
THE DEPTHS OF SPACE- 
TIME, I HAVE BECOME... 
ENLIGHTENED. 


ANY TINSEL 
KING CAN RULE. 
TRUE DIVINITY LIES NOT IN = 
RULING THE MULTIVERSE. 
TRUE GOPHOOP LIES IN 
BECOMING THE 


MULTIVERSE. “A ; 


I AM FILLED 
WITH THE POWER 
COSMIC! I HAVE EATEN 
A THOUSAND 
UNIVERSES! 


BUT STRUGGLE AS 
YOU MUST. IT IS THE 
NATURE OF MERE 
MEAT. 


REALITIES, WILL 
BE GONE. 


I NEED 
ONLY CRUSH THAT 
BAUB. 


GASPS OF THE MULTIVERSE 
GIVEN CRYSTAL FORM-- 
AND THEN THERE WILL 
BE ONLY KANG--THE 
MAN WHO BECAME 
REALITY! 


BAH! THE ANGEL DOES 


NOT EXPECT THE INSECT 


TO UNDERSTAND HIM. 
NOW...PREPARE TO 
BE CONSUMED. 


BEFORE 
I BECAME 
ENLIGHTENED, 
I WAS JUST AS 
FOOLISH. 


IGOTA 
BETTER IDEA. 
HOW'S ABOUT 

YOU EAT 

LEAD! 


IS THAT THAT 
YOUNG NICK FURY 
AGAIN? WHERE'D 
HE COME 
FROM? 


I STEPPED OUTTA ONE OF WELL, THANKS FOR THE 

THEM FANCY MIRRORS. I THINK ASSIST, BUT YOU CAN’T 

YOUR BRACELET BROUGHT HURT THIS GUY WITH 
ME HERE. BULLETS! 


WE'VE GOT TO GET 
OUT OF HERE AND 
REGROUP! 


YOU FLEE. VERMIN 
KICKING THEIR LITTLE 
LEGS EVEN AFTER THE POISON 
HAS TAKEN HOLD. PETULANT 
CHILDREN WHO REFUSE 

LUMBER. 


IT SHALL 
ALMOST MISS 


SUCH 
NAIVETE. 


BLINK, 
WHAT GIVES? 
WE'RE STILL 


IT’S NOT THAT, BLINK. IT’S 
THAT THERE'S NOWHERE 
FOR US TO GO. HE'S 
ABSORBEP ALMOST ALL OF 
REALITY. BECOME A GOP. 


BULL. WHATEVER THE 
HELL THAT CREEP HAS ff 
BECOME, KID, IT'S 
NOT GOD. 


IN KANG'S 
FORTRESS! 


I KNOW. 
THIS IS AS FAR 
AS I CAN TELEPORT. 
KANG MUST BE 
LIMITING MY POWER 
SOMEHOW. 


DIDN'T HE JUST 
KILL US? HE HAP US 
DEAP TO RIGHTS. HE 

NEEDS TO DESTROY 
THE TALLUS! 


BECAUSE FOR ALL 
HIS TALK, HE'S JUST A SADIST. HE 
NEEDS TO WATCH US SQUIRM. WE’RE HIS Vag 
LAST BITE OF DESSERT. ONCE WE'RE 
GONE, THAT'S IT. SO HE’S SAVORING 
THIS. BUT THAT WON'T LAST. 
WE NEED A PLAN. 


IDEAS? 
NATE? 


THIS IS 
MY FAULT. IT'S 
ALL MY FAULT. 

HE'S ME. 


KANG. HE'S A FUTURE VERSION OF ME. 
HE'S WHAT I BECOME. THAT MEANS ALL 
OF THIS--ALL OF THIS DESTRUCTION 
WHAT 15 AND DEATH--IS SOMETHING I’M 
THIS MADNESS RESPONSIBLE FOR.. 

YOU SPEAK, 
FRIEND NATE? 


PEOPLE HAVE THEIR NATURES. 
BUT PEOPLE ALSO CHANGE. 
AND YOU CAN CONTROL WHO 


YOU'RE NOT KANG, NATE. YOU'RE /RON LAD. 
AND WE NEED YOU TO USE THAT ARMOR AND 
THAT ENORMOUS BRAIN OF YOURS TO 


YOU LISTEN TO ME, KID. BO YOU 
HAVE A PURPLE /#9%& FISH- 
BOWL ON YOUR HEAD? ARE YOU 


GIVING NUTCASE SPEECHES 
ABOUT EATING THE 
UNIVERSE? NO. 


OKAY. SO KANG HAS STOLEN THE 
POWER OF A BUNCH OF GALACTUSES 
FROM OTHER REALITIES AND AMPLIFIED 

THE ABILITY TO EAT WORLPS INTO 
THE ABILITY TO EAT REALITIES. BUT... 
WELL, THE THEORETICS INVOLVED ARE 

COMPLICATED, BUT EVERY POSSIBILITY 
HAS ITS TIPPING POINT. 
A PLACE WHERE THE 
BALANCE SHIFTS. 


UNLESS I’M 
WAY OFF, BLINK, YOUR 
MEETING WITH THE UNSEEN 
AT THE START OF ALL THIS 
WAS ONE OF THOSE. T THINK IF WE 
CAN GET THE TALLUS BACK TO 
WHEN YOU FIRST TOUCHED THIS 
NEW MANIFESTATION OF IT, IT 
MIGHT REVERSE KANG'S 
CONSUMPTION OF THE 
MULTIVERSE. 


YOU BECOME. YOU DON’T 
HAVE TO BECOME...THAT. 
DO YOU HEAR ME? 


THEN LET 
us COMMENCE! 
FOR GLORY 
SHALL-- 


HELP US FIX THINGS. CAN WE COUNT 
ON YOU TO PO THAT? 


WAIT, VALKYRIE. THERE'S SOMETHING 
ELSE. THE WAY THIS PARADOX WORKS... 
WELL, EVEN IF WE MANAGE TO DO THIS-- 

TO SAVE OUR WORLDS--THEY'LL 
RETURN TO HOW THEY WERE 
BEFORE WE LEFT. 


VERSIONS OF US 
WILL CONTINUE ON IN 
OUR HOME DIMENSIONS, 
BUT WE WON'T BE ABLE 
TO RETURN TO WHERE 
WE CAME FROM. 

VER. 


I...I THINK 
I’M READY TO 
MAKE THAT CHOICE, 
BUT WHAT ABOUT 
YOU GUYS? 4 


THERE'S NO 
TIME FOR THIS. HE'S 
GOING TO HAVE TO TAKE 
CARE OF HIMSELF. IF WE 
SURVIVE THIS, WE'LL 
FIND HIM. 


IF THAT'S 
HOW IT HAS TO 
BE, KID, THERE'S 
NO USE WHINING 
ABOUT IT. 


I’M ALREADY 
SEPARATED 
FROM MY OWN 
WORLD. I’VE HAD TO §& 
MAKE A NEW HOME 
ON A DIFFERENT 


EI SAID, IT 


FINE. FINE. RADOXICAL. BUT I THINK 


THE WAY THE PARADOX 
UNFOLDS, I DON'T SEE HOW 


WE HAVE TO GET THE TALLUS 
Se haece BACK TO THAT TIPPING POINT-- 
DOF TO THE UNSEEN ON THE MOON A 
a FEW DAYS AGO, RIGHT BEFORE 
YOU STARTED ASSEMBLING 
I’M SORRY, : / THIS NEW TEAM. s 
7 BLINK, BUT KHAN’S 
RIGHT. WOLVIE WILL BE BUT THERE'S 
OKAY. HE’S PRACTICALLY ONE PART I DON'T GET: 


INDESTRUCTIBLE. 


|| ONE OF OUR TEAM COULD 
i POSSIBLY-- 


I’M SUPPOSED TO 
CARRY IT. CAN PRACTICALLY 
HEAR THIS DOOHICKEY 
CALLIN’ TO ME. 


YOU KNOW, 

I'VE BEEN WONPERING 
ABOUT HOW YOU GOT HERE, 
SIR. WE'VE SEEN THIS VERSION 
OF YOU DURING OUR LAST 
COUPLE HOPS, TOO. I GUESS 
THE TALLUS KNEW WE WOULD 
NEED YOU. BUT HOW 
IS IT-- 


KID, ALL I KNOW 
IS I WAS OUTTA MY LEAGUE 

CHASING KANG THROUGH BERLIN IN 
1972. THEN EVERYTHING GOES WHITE 
AND NEXT THING I KNOW I’M HERE IN 

FRANKENSTEIN’S CASTLE FOR THE 
LATE-LATE SHOW. I CAN'T TAKE ANY 
MORE HYPOTHESIZING. JUST TELL 

ME WHERE TO TAKE THIS THING. 


I HOPE YOU'RE FS 
RIGHT ABOUT ME, TOO! OKAY, 
THIS, NATE... aie COLONEL FURY, THE 
PSYCHIC PULL OF THE TALLUS 
SHOULD GUIDE YOU TO THE 
RIGHT PORTALS. LIKE BEING 
ON RAILS. BUT...UH...YOU 
=) SHOULD KNOW THAT CARRYING 
A THE TALLUS BACK THROUGH 
TIMELINES THAT RAPIDLY... 
IT WILL PROBABLY 
KILL YOU. 


THANKS FOR 
THE HEADS-UP, 
SON. BUT IT DOESN'T 
CHANGE A DAMN THING. 
SOMEONE NEEDS TO 
DO IT. AND I CAN’T 
JUST SIT HERE 
AND WATCH. 


BLINK! KHAN! GO 
WITH COLONEL FURY. 
EVERYTHING DEPENDS 

ON THE TALLUS. 

WE'VE GOT 
THIS! 


y RETURNED FROM , aN WHAT? YOU DON'T GIVE )_WE DON’T HAVE TIME 
MY MEDITATIONS, : >» Wy | THE ORDERS! WE WON'T /TO ARGUE ABOLIT WHO 
— CHILDREN! AND I HAVE A \ "ex LEAVE YOU-- GETS WHAT JOB! 


COME TO REALIZE THAT I #3) LET'S GO! 
HAVE BEEN DANGEROUSLY NES F 
PERMISSIVE WITH YOU /_ = balls * 
se THUS FAR. BUT NO e. 
LONGER. " ~~ 


IT'S THIS 
ONE! THIS 
CONTRAPTION’S 
PRACTICALLY 
SCREAMIN’ IN 
MY EAR! 


FLY, FRIENDS -- 
DELIVER THY 
TALISMAN! VALKYRIE 
WILL HOLD THIS BLUE- 
FACED KNAVE 
ALONe! 


MADE IT! 
y WHEREVER 
THE HELL ee 
THIS IS. IT'S GUIDING US 
TO ANOTHER 
PORTAL DOWN 
THIS STREET! 


LET'S GO. IF WE'RE FAST 
ENOUGH, MAYBE WE CAN 
SAVE THE OTHERS. I'VE 
LOST ENOUGH 
PEOPLE-- 


‘--I'M NOT 
GOING TO 
g LOSE THEM, 
l TOO.” 


FORGOTTEN THE 
PRIMAL THRILL OF 
HAND-TO-HAND 
COMBAT. 


REMARKABLE! 
YOUR STRENGTH 
AND WILL RIVAL 
THAT OF THOR 

HIMSELF! 


mr OY: 


ASGARDIAN, 
YOU ARE 


= 
Su: 
BEFORE ME, 


LEAVE HER 


PO _ YOU REMEMBER BEING A KIP, 
AH. MY KANG? STUTTERING? GETTING BEAT 
YOUNGER SELF. I UP? I'VE MAPE FRIENDS THESE PAST 
TRAVERSED TIME TO OFFER FEW PAYS. YOU PLITTING US IN PANGER-- 
YOU EVERYTHING. YOU COULD THAT BROUGHT US TOGETHER. 
HAVE RULED BY MY SIDE AS MY 
SON-SELF. WE MIGHT HAVE YOU'RE NOT ME. YOU'RE 
ASCENDED TO GOPHOOD WHAT I WOULP BECOME IF I 
TOGETHER. WE HAP NEVER MET THESE 
MIGHT STILL... a PEOPLE. I'LL TAKE PYING WITH 
THEM OVER LIVING FOREVER 
AS YOU ANY DAY. 


HOW SHOULD ‘e 
KNOW, KHAN? I We 


PE 
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GUYS, THIS IS MISTER CREED-- 
SABRETOOTH--MY ADOPTIVE 
FATHER! HE RESCUED ME FROM 
THE AGE OF APOCALYPSE WHEN 
I WAS JUST A KID, AND WE 
WERE ALSO ON THE ORIGINAL 
EXILES TOGETHER. OH, I 
THOUGHT I'D NEVER SEE 

YOU AGAIN! 


GOOP TO 
SEE YOU 
TOO, KID! DID 
TI SEND YOU? 
SHE AND I 


g 


KHAN, 
YOU CAN'T 
DO THIS. THIS 
ISN'T THE 
SAME MAN! ¢ 


KANG HAS \ 
SENT OTHER 
KANGS 
AFTER US! 


DAMMIT! . 
THIS ISN'T OVER, LMA 
SABRETOOTH/ yy 


MAYBE NOT TO YOU, KID. 
YOU'RE USED TO TIME TRAVEL. 
BUT TO ME HE LOOKS EXACTLY 
LIKE THE PIECE OF #$%& THAT 

KILLED MY BABY GIRL 
AND MY BRUNO. 


NO, THIS IS THE SCUMBAG 
THAT EMMA FROST USED TO 
TRACK ANP KILL GOD ALONE 
KNOWS HOW MANY INHUMANS. 
INCLUDING MY 
DAUGHTER. 


ME, LADY. YOU 
GOT THE WRONG WN 
TWO-LEGGED Vs 
KILLING \ Ss 
MACHINE. W \ | 
SW 7, 


=e 
é 


ANP NOW HE'S Ld 
GONNA DIE. T. 
LADY, I 
DON'T KNOW 
WHO YOU ARE OR 
WHAT YOU'RE TALKING 
ABOUT, BUT IF 
YOU WANT A 
FIGHT-- 


\ Z, CHARMIN’ 
| NEVER MET NEW FRIENDS 
4 Y you 


m | 


ENOUGH 
TOYING, THEN. 
LET US END THIS 


I'M 
BA-ACK! 


I THINK I SEE A 
GRUMPY SOMEONE 
WHO NEEDS A 
FRIEND. 


4 WHAT THE HELL'S 
GOIN’ ON HERE, CLARICE? 
ONE MINUTE I’M WITH NOCTURNE 
LOOKING FOR MORPH, THE 
NEXT I'M YANKED HERE. 
THIS YOUR DOING? 


NO IDEA WHY 
YOURE HERE, BUT 
I’M HERE TO HELP KEEP 


THE TALLUS AWAY FROM 


THEM OR EVERYONE'S ff 


GOING TO DIE. 


THEY'RE MULTIPLYING 
SO FAST! WE 


ARRRRGH/ 


SOMEONE NEEDS 

TO BUY YOU TIME. 

CREED! FURY! GET 
HER OUT OF 


THIS ONE'S \ 
FOR JERSEY 
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ANDSOTHE =| 9/9 
TALLUS CALLS TO. NG 
HEROES WHO MIGHT | {Oa 

SAVE EXISTENCE. © cae 


ao THE CHAMPION OF 
= ce THE MULTIVERSE 
ys ’ “ \ WANDERS ALONE. 


iount a 
S oe: ee S AND SOMEWHERE 
PY we Ni OUCSIDE OF TIME, 


OKAY, 
WHERE THE 
HELLAMIT JW 
NOW? - ; WHERE'S 
— “=| MISTER 
CREED? 


AS 


THEY'RE GONE. BUT YOU KNOW, T'VE PONE A 
THEY'VE DONE WHAT WAS OF TIME TRAVEL, BLIT 
NEEDED. NOW THERE ARE DON'T KNOW HOW MLICH 

OTHERS HERE WHO MORE OF THIS 

CAN HELP. T CAN TAKE. 
ERS... 
\ \ ~ 
| \ v 


you... 
YOU'RE ME. 
BOTH OF 
yOu. 


HOW 
MANY OF YOU-- 
ERR, ME--ARE 
THERE? 


WE ARE 
INFINITE. AND 
THERE ARE OTHERS 
YOU SHOULD MEET. A 
LOT OF OTHERS. 
COME ON. 


je 


sO MANY 
OF THEM! FLEE, 
FRIENDS! LIVE ON! 
VALKYBIE WILL 
ae THY 


IT'S NOT 
LOOKING GOOP, IS 
IT? BUT NO WAY I'M 

LEAVING YOU ALONE. 
FRIENDS DON'T DO 
THAT, RIGHT? 


HOW PO 
YOU FOOLS STILL 
LIVE? SOMETHING IS 
AMISS--THE TALLUS MUST 
SOMEHOW BE DRAINING MY 
POWER. YOUR FRIENDS 
HAVE PROVEN 
RESOURCEFUL. 


¥ a NO MATTER--WE ia 
} WILL CRUSH YOU 
WITH OUR HANDS 
IF NEED BE! 


OING 
THIS TIME! FISHBOWL YOU ARE 
MAN !8 A BULLY, ANP ABSOLUTELY RIGHT, 
BULLIES NEED TOBE # | LITTLE GUy. THEY 
STOPPED! g // MOST eels 


FRIEND 
WOLVIE, THOU 
AT LEAST 
MUST FLEE, 
FOR-- 


ae 


\ 
X 


ue 
J SS 
= ¢ 
~ = 3) 


ARR] DEAD? UNLIKELY. HE'S KANG. BLT GONE 


1S THE TYRANT mga / | 

TRULY DEAD, as Y| FOR NOW? YEAH. AND I DON’T THINK 
n? HE'LL EVER BE ABLE TO DRAW ON 
THIS POWER AGAIN. 


Tz 


NO MORE 
TIME-EATER, THEN. 
Bal THAT'S A GOOD THING, 
AT LEAST. SO NOW 
WILL EVERYTHING 
RETURN TO-- 


i. a sli ep", 


oy 


a yh 


N 


7 EVERYONE'S 
GOING BACK 
TO THEIR OWN 

TIMELINES! 


THE UNSEEN! 
WE DID IT! WE 
SAVED THE 
MULTIVERSE! 


HEY! WE'RE BACK 
AT YOUR WEIRD 
HOUSE ON THE 


EXCUSE 
YOU HAVE ME? WE DID 
DONE WELL. BUT = OUR JOB. 
YOUR MISSION 
CANNOT END 
HERE. 


YOU AND 
YOUR TEAM HAVE 
PRESERVED THE MULTIVERSE, 
CHAMPION. BUT NOT WITHOUT 
CONSEQUENCE. THOUGH 
REALITY LIVES, IT HAS BEEN... 
SCARRED. AND IT CANNOT 
HEAL WITHOUT AID. 
YOUR AID. 


YEAH, WELL, 
TALK TO ME 
7 ABOUT THAT LATER. THE 
ONLY CONSEQUENCE 
I'M THINKING ABOUT 
RIGHT NOW IS OUR DEAD 
FRIEND. WE NEED TO SEND 
OFF ONE OF OUR 
OWN, EXILES. 


WE'RE HERE 

TO REMEMBER 

| A WOMAN WHO 

SAVED ALL OF 
REALITY. 


JERSEY CIry. 
FIG 
HEU ero PSU PELE TELE HEE PEPE LETT ETP 


OF US CAN GO HOME. WE'RE 
TRUE EXILES NOW, STUC| 
OUTSIDE OUR 
OWN WORLDS. 
y 


WE CAN'T 
HANGE THAT. BUT 
WE CAN PROTECT 
WHAT MATTERS. AND 

WE WILL... 
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UH, HELLO, AUNTIE. WELL, ABOUT THAT...YOU 
SORRY I DIDN'T / ALSO MENTIONED THAT YOU REALLY 
CALL FIRST. iy WANTED TO MEET SOME SUPER 
HEROES. ANP THAT YOUR FRIEND 
WAS LOOKING TO RENT OUT 


HER VACATION HOME, 
RIGHT? 


CLARICE! 
NONSENSE, I 
TOLD YOU TO DROP 
IN ANY TIME AND 
IT MEANT IT. 


can 


: y 
~ elaly WELL THEN, 
AUNTIE, I'D LIKE 


TO INTRODUCE 
YOU TO SOME 
FRIENDS! 


> 


To BE a 
ef 
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